Sabatius, I come as the law directs to offer myself as a
candidate for the Consulship."

If it were not a wise act, it was profound, as a brave
act often is. It came as a shock and a surprise; it took
people's breaths away. A few sniggered at the man's
audacity; the rest became suddenly tense. This was a
moment of the theatre. What would happen next? Some
turned white. Theodora gasped, expecting to see him
knocked senseless. Half a dozen Green henchmen in the
arena just below him shouted. "Yah, you dirty Blue",
and shook their clubs- at him.

Justinian said: "Ah, no; men should keep their clubs
for their wives."

Some of them laughed at this. They came of a class
of society which specially prizes courage. Justinian's
nerve, or 'neck', as they called it, in proposing himself
at a Green meeting, won their hearts. He laughed at
them and added: "I mean it. Here are my qualifications.
By age, by office, by order of office, by baptism, ortho-
doxy and by freedom from other State employ, I am
qualified to stand as Consul. I ask you to support me at
the polls."

The mob had hardly drawn its breath before he had
finished. He remained standing on the ledge, while
Symmachus rose not far from him, to say: "I, Sym-
machus, also qualified in all the demanded ways, also
offer myself as a candidate for the Consulship".

Theodora looked at the Green chiefs. They had been
taken completely by surprise. Hypatius had looked at
Nicanor, who looked as if he had been shot suddenly
in a vital place. In an instant, however, he wrote some-
thing on his tablet, called one of his runners and told
him to fly with that to some person or place which she
could not catch. The man saluted and fled. Menippos,
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